THE COMMON ENEMY

be of interest to everyone here. But before
I do so, be good enough to give me a chair.
I am something tired of standing, and I think
I have a right to sit down."
There was an electric silence.
From behind his table the sturdy inspector
stared.
" What right ? " he said, frowning.
" This," said I. " I am Richard Chandos,
husband of the Grand Duchess Leonie."
The inspector laughed.
" Aha," said he. " I have been waiting
for that. We were told you would probably
dare to take that name."
I shrugged my shoulders.
"So I was christened," I said. "But we
will not argue the point. His Royal Highness
may well deny me. If the Baron Sully were
here-----"
The man started out of his seat, and his
four subordinates gazed at me open-mouthed.
Only the two detectives showed no surprise.
At length-----
<f Is this true ? " said the inspector weakly.
"Yes," said the senior detective. "It is
perfectly true."
The inspector took a deep breath.
" I should have been told," he said shakily.
" How could I know ? " He turned on the
gaping constables. " Fetch his lordship a chair,
you fools. You heard what he said."
A chair was hurriedly brought, and I sat
myself down.
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